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to a cordial agreement with everything the
master said. It was settled at last that Juha
was to surrender the land at Toivola except for a
patch a little bigger than an acre. He could stay
on in the cabin, the cow could graze in the forest,
and from the fallen timber he was to be entitled
to gather a stack two fathoms long every year.
In return he was to work thirty days on the farm
without his food and another ten days with his
meals. And the day he laid hands on the timber
without leave, well, he knew what to expect then.
The farm-hands were at dinner in the kitchen
when Juha, his cheeks flaming, went past them
on his way home. The funeral over and the
matter of the croft settled, Juha was in a hurry
to get back to the children and eat his dinner
with them.

Cowberry-time had come.

Juha went with Hiltu to the family's old
favourite berrying-sites which had often before
helped to bring in a little money. How much
money berrying used to bring in, it was hard to
say, for Juha had always been kept busy at
autumn tasks on the land when berrying-time
came round and had thus had no opportunity
of seeing the money come or the spending of it.
This year there was no farm-work to keep him
away, and Juha plunged with enthusiasm into
the fascinating, clean work of gathering and